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facture perfect iron, while my own breast is full of dross ? What
would it stead me to put properties of land in order, while I am
at variance with myself?
" To speak it in a word; the cultivation of my individual self,
here as I am, has from my youth upwards been constantly though
dimly my wish and my purpose. The same intention I still
cherish, but the means of realising it are now grown somewhat
clearer. I have seen more of life than thou believest, and profited
more by it also. Give some attention then to what I say, though
it should not altogether tally with thy own opinions.
" Had I been a nobleman, our dispute would soon have been
decided; but being a simple burgher, I must take a path of my
own; and I fear it may be difficult to make thee understand me.
I know not how it is in foreign countries; but in Germany, a
universal, and if I may say so, personal cultivation is beyond the
reach of any one except a nobleman. A burgher may acquire
merit; by excessive efforts he may even educate his mind; but his
personal qualities are lost, or worse than lost, let him struggle as
he will. Since the nobleman, frequenting the society of the most
polished, is compelled to give himself a polished manner; since
this manner, neither door nor gate being shut against him, grows
at last an unconstrained one; since, in court or camp, his figure,
his person, are a part of his possessions, and it may be the most
necessary part,—he has reason enough to put some value on them,
and to show that he puts some. A certain stately grace in com-
mon things, a sort of gay elegance in earnest and important ones,
becomes him well; for it shows him to be everywhere in equili-
brium. He is a public person, and the more cidtivated his move-
ments, the more sonorous his voice, the more staid and measured
his whole being is, the more perfect is he. If to high and low,
to friends and relations, he continues still the same, then nothing
can be said against him, none 'may wish him otherwise. His cold-
ness must be reckoned clearness of head, his dissimulation pru-
dence. If he can rule himself externally at every moment of his
life, no man has aught more to demand of him; and whatever
else there may be in him or about him, capacities, talents, wealth,
all seem gifts of supererogation.
" Now imagine any burgher offering ever to pretend to these
advantages, he will utterly fail; and the more completely, the
greater inclination and the more endowments nature may have
given him for that mode of being.

